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CHECKMATE. 

" Echec le ROir Too tardy! 'Twere well done 
If Jerichos by trumpets still were won ; 
But now two youthful heads against you play, 
And one a woman's. Plant that pawn astray, 
And, all unhorsed, my friend — done is your day ! 

"Check king!"— I hear you, Colonel, and ask grace 
For a heart's beat, — for hearts still hold a place 
While women game, who e'er must court disguise, 
And make their simplest methods mysteries ; 
But think you to storm my king-row in surprise ? 

Nay, no ! The throne is bulwarked ; and, not less, 
The maid-queen you would corner in distress. 
They tell me you are famous in the field, — 
Tiger to pounce, a bulldog when you yield ; 
But Hymen is not quartered on your shield : 

Else why make Mercury of your handsome aide ? 
'Twas folly, that ! And, finding all betrayed, 
To banish Gustave was to feed the flame, 
Till fancy, longing, patience — love became ; 
Well, you are well bereft : your bride is fame ! 

And now, though knights be thrown, twain prelates fast 
In coignes, both towers besieged, mute pawns aghast, 
Still, Colonel, is your pride's ambition vain ; 
And this same morning, ere the mid-sun wane, 
The past you'll smile upon, nor once complain. 

Where's Time, the laggard ? Ah, that bell booms ten ; 
Already at the lodge methinks my men 
Alight and listen ; and I can feel the eyes 
Of Gustave twinkle as he first espies 
Where the foe camps, and how the outlook lies. 
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80 THE CONNOISSEUR. 

At last you smell the war-smoke, with knit brow, 
Mustache ferocious ! 'Tis the skirmish now 
Before the on-rush ! — Coaches, do you say ? 
Ah, yes ; no doubt some bridegroom's cortege gay 
Bound for the Sainte-Chapelle across the way. 

And music? Half I think I know the maid 
Who'll wear the orange-wreath in that parade. 
It's yours to play. — Or have you lost your zest? 
Of course you wonder how the bride is drest ! 
What say you that we stroll in with the rest ? 

Us they seek out ? — Why, merry mates, good-day ! 
Gustave, your colonel, who gives me away. 
Your arm, please, Colonel. We- must go in state. 
The game's done. — Like a soldier face your fate ! 
I play the bishop's crosier — and checkmate ! 

George Houghton. 



AN ART ROOM. 

In proportion as a higher cul- sance in decoration back to our 
ture is banishing the old weak- Centennial year; but, although 
ness and passion for large instead the great object-lesson which was 
of home-like houses, and sim- then set up in our midst had 
plicity and chastity are being an effect in influencing our ar- 
substituted for flashy exterior or- tistic taste, the true reason is 
namentation, so in the decoration undoubtedly to be found in the 
of the interior of American houses working out of the process of nat- 
the same changes are noticeable, ural development. The changes 
and warm and cheerful colors are which have taken place in our 
found taking the place of mere- methods of education, freedom 
tricious and glaring designs, which from the tyrannical rule of pre- 
attract only by the bizarre effects cedent and tradition, an earn- 
that they produce, and leave be- est desire to train the eye and 
hind them no impression of har- the hand as well as the purely 
mony and completeness. It is mental faculties, and by that tech- 
the fashion to date this renais- nical training to direct into the 



